
The Tragedie 

jOj*. Vp to Come fcafFold, there to loofe tlieir heads. 

No to the dignitieand height of honor, 

The height imperiall tipeof this earths glory. 

Flatter ray forr owes with report of it, 

Teli ms what ftate,whatdignitie, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child ofmine ? 

Euen all /haue.yca and my felfeand all, 

Will i withall endow a child ofthine. 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule. 

Thou drowne thefad remembrance of thofc wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft 1 hauedone to thee. 

Be briefe,left that the procefle of thy kindnefle 
Laft longer telling then thy kindnefle doo, 

IC.Then know that from my foule /loue thy daughter, 
J&' My daughters mother ihinkes it with her foule, 
K«*.W'hatdoyou thinkei 

That thou doeft loue my daughter from thy foule. 
So from thy foules loue didft thou her brothers, 
Andfrommy hearts loue 1 do thanke thee for it. 

K ing, Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning, 

/ mcane that with my foule /loue thy daughter, 

And mcane to make her Quecne of England. 

Sh, S ay then, who doeft thou meane fhall be her king? 
K*»f. Euen he that makes her Queene,who(houldelff/ 
£h. fPhatthou* 

K i»g. I, euen /, what thinke you ofitmadame? 

How canft: thou wooe her i 
Kf»g. T hat I would learne ofyou. 

As one that were befl acquaint d with her humor, 

And wilt thou iearneofme ? 

King, Madam with all my heart. 

Send to her by the man that flew her brothers 
A paireof blecedng hearts,thcreon ingraue, 

Edward 3nd Yt»rke. then happily /he will weepe, 
Therefore prefent to her, as (emetime Margaret * 

D i d to thy father ,a handkercht fie fttept in Ru tlans blood, 
A nd bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith, 

If this inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her a flory of thy noble afts : 

Zell her tho., mac’fl bn y n . u ri , . 


r;; : of Richard the third. 

j| ; r vndc Riuers, yeaand forher fake 

qtticke conueiance with her good Aun tAnne, 

1 Ki n l< Come, come, ye mocke me, this is not the way 
fo winne your daughter. 

There is no other way, 

Vnleilcthou couldft put on (bme other fliape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this, 

Infcrre fairc Englands peace by tuis alliance, 

£u. Which (he (hall purchafe with ftill lafting warrei 
K<». Say that the king which may command intreats, 
JgU'Tn at at her hands which the kings king forbid. 
K>. Say !hc fhall be a high and mightie Qucene. 
gu. t'o waile the title as her mother doth, 

K<«, Say / will loue her euerlalhngly, 
gu. But how long (hall that title euer laft ? 

K<». Sweetly inforce vnto her fairc Hues end. 

G)u. But how longfairely fhall that title laft? • 

K in. So long as hcauen and nature lengthens it. 

So long as Hell and Richard likes of it. 

K in. Say /her foueraigne.am her fubieft loue. 

< g«, gut fhc your fubieft loaths fuch foueraigntie. 

K in. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. 

Jjht, An honeft tale fpecds beft being plainely told. 

K in. Then in plaine tearmes tell her my louing tale, 
plaine and not honeft is too harfh a ftile. 

K«« Madam, your reafons are too (hallow 6c too quick. 
O no, my reafons are too deepe and dead.) 
Toodeepeand dead poore infants in their graue. 

Harpe on it flill (hall I, till heart -firings breake. 

Kin, Now by my George, my Garter and my Crowne, 
Prophand,di(honord,and the third vfurped. 

Ki#, /fwcare by nothing. 

£u, By nothing, for this is no oath. 

The George prophapd, hath loft his holy honour: 

The Garter blemi(ht,pawnd his knightly vertue: 

1 he Crowne vfurpt,difgrac*t his kingly dignidc* 

/P (omething thou wilt fweare to be beieeude, 

Sweare then by fomething that thou haft not wrongd. 

T '" ^ v,by the world 
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